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JjIaNY of ihe following Poems were written 
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of Academic Trifles^ ^c. The indulgence 
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GEORGIC OF HESIOD. 



INTMODUCTION. 



J.T appears to be still in doubt whether Hesiod 
or Homer be the older writer. Thej were the 
first who introduced a Tfaeogonj among the 
Greeks. The Works and Days, and the Theo-^ 
gony, are the only productions now extant that 
can with any certainty be ascribed to Hesiod* 



Virgil^ whose own compositions sufficiently 
demonstrate how well he could judge of others^ 
more than once mentions Hesiod^ and with ho- 
nour and veneration. He proposed him as a 



INTRODUCTION. 



model in hiB Georgics, and appears to have imi- 
tated^ in his own language^ the beauties he had 
admired in Hesiod^ and takes occasion to pass 

the highest compliment upon him in these lines : 



• • • • Ho8 tibi dant Calaino8» en accipe» Mass 
Ascraeo quos ante seni : quibns ille solebat 
Cantando rigidas deducere montibus orno«« 



TRANSLATION 



OITHB 



GEORGIC OF HESIOD, 



IK HIS 



" WORKS & DAYS." 



We are beliolden to Hesiod for the fint sketch of a Georgie* 

ADDISOK* 



Aieneomque cano Romana per oppida cannea. 

TIB6IL. 
B 



THE 



GEORGIC OF HESIOD, 



X HE Pleiades^* fair sister stars^ 'erst born 
Of cloudHsupporting Alias* these now spread 
0*er mom their tender lustre* ere the sun 
Rises supreme ; now> then* glad husbandmen 
Begin the toil of hanrest. When their fires 
Thro* autumn^s last dark evenings gleam^f then nenre 
Thy arm to the deep-delving plough. Yet these 



• Ante tibi Eos Atlantides abscondantor, 
Onosiaqae ardentis decedat Stella coronae \ 
Debita qniUn solcis committas seminaf • . . • • 

Virg. Oeor. Lib. I. 221. 

t Exercete, viri, taaro5« 

Usque sub eztremam bronuB intimctabUii Imbrem. Ibid. 610. 
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4 THE GE0B6IC 

Full forty days» lost in the solar blaze 

Hide their diminished heads ; till rose-wreath'd June 

Sounds 'midst the fields his sharpening scythe : this law 10 

To those) near Ocean's multitudinous waye» 

Or those remote in richly-pastur'd vales* 

Rules equal. Urge then on thy toil* be prompt ; 

Heed not the various air ; but free* uncloath'd** 

Or plow» or sow^ or reap^ if thy fond wish 15 

Expect what Ceres gives in season due; 

In season^ thusy she gives whatever thou ask ; 

Nor piteously^ for nought* to alien doors 

Thou wanderesty mendicant. Thus Perses came 

Weak) infant Idler ; but my open hand 80 

No more or vainly gives or lends : thou fool. 

Fulfill the labours which the Gods decree ;t 

Lest with thy wife and babes, all sad of heart. 



• Nadas ara, sere nndnt V. Geor. Lib. 1. 299* 

t Pater ipse colendi 

Haad facilem esw viam Tolait, Ibid. 121. 



OF HESIOD. 5 

You ask for alms of brother-villagers* 

But ask in vain ; yet* twice or thrice» their ear 25 

May list thy plaints ; but* longer querulous* 

Their charity grows cold ; thy canting tale 

Unheard* unpitied. Mark then well my words* 

To flee the debtor^s chain* and famine^s gripe. 



Now first* and chief* provide thee decent house 30 

And farm* a yoke of oxen strong to plow* 
With faithful spouse* and maiden-slave* whose care 
Shall tend the herd. Be all* in order meet* 
ArrangM thy instruments of industry.* 
Beware of borrowing ; the unfriendly carle 35 

Gives sullen answer to thy need ; and thou* 
Thy work at stand* see'st the fair season fled* 
Irrevocable. Trust me* in vainf he looks 



* Dicendam, et qa» sint dnris agrestibas arma. 

V. Geor. Lib. I. l6o. 

t HeUf magnum alterias frnstra spectabis acenmm ; 

ConcossSique famem in sylvis solabere quercu . Ibid. 158. 



6 THE OEOROIC 

For fiiU-8tor*d barnsy whoi slow* procrastinates 
From day to day : be instant in thy toiU 40 

Seize the fleet hour ; for thusi while sluggards pine 
In rueful want, on thee wait wealth and peace* 



When now the Sun abates his fiercer fire» 
And Jove veils Autumn in soft showers* fresh life» 
Fresh spirit shedding on the lighten'd limbt 45 

Of sweltering hinds ; (for indirect his ray 
And gentler» pours o*er £ite-devoted heads 
Of men* and far unseen he walks in night) 
Then whilst from the bare branch the fidling leaves 
Strew wide the ground ; ere yet the Termin-crew» . 50 
Corrosive* touch the heart of the sound trecf 
Fell the big timbers.* Fashion straight from these 
In depth three feet thy grinding mortar ; next 
Thy ponderous pestle* full three cubits long; 
Three feet the sounding mallet; each thus fram'd 55 



* Continnb in silvis V. Geor. Lib L I69. 



OF HESIOD. 7 

Most apt for use. Next form the laboring wain 

Of length ten pahns ; with seven-foot axle wide* 

Its wheels of curred joint fourfold* each joint 

Three spans. Timbers of various grain and growth 

Art bends to various purpose : th* hardy Hohn»* 60 

Whether in fields or on the mountain top 

Thou seek'st it» best befits the delving share. 

Its fibres tongh» close-wov'uy the obstructing soil 

Defies. Atfaenianf Ceres' sedulous son 

Next fixes with nice care* the pins that screw 65 

Tha handles to the plough's ]6ng beam* its course 

Directing; the wood of LaureU or tall Ehn 

Forms firmest handles ; ever-during Oak 

The weighty beam. The wise^ with just forecasts 

Two ploughs provide : oBe» Nature's forming haad» 70 

Preventing artt shapes ready to thy use* 



• Holm-^ak. Fhilipt's Cidec 



tTardaqae ElensiiuB matria, Virg. Geo. lib. I* 163. 



8 THE 6E0R6IC 

And well supplies its fellow's places if hurt 

By wayward accident* To work thy fields 

Bring 'neath the yoke two sturdy steers** of age 

Matur'dy whilst yet before the primal strength 75 

Of viyid youth declines ; they with joint toiU 

Harmoniousy the furrow straight extend : 

Nor shalt thou see them with contention rude 

Spurn the unlabour'd glebe> and tear to wrack 

Thy ploughshare. With discretion meet next choose 80 

Thy Husbandman ; nor stripling-8wain» nor eld» 

But of mid age* whose eye twice twenty suns* • 

Circling) hath seen : he» mindful of his taski 

At stated hour takes the provided meal 

Sufficient ; he with lubbard hinds ne'er plays 85 

The time away ; nor with wild> wasteful hand» 

Heedless^ flings o'er the land> the fost'ring grain. 



* IpiU A torqaibos aptos 

Junge pares, ei coge, gradum conferre jayenc9i« ▼• Oeor. lib. UI. 10K 



OF HESIOD. 9 

Mark when thou hear'st bigh-soundiDg 'midst the cloudsy 
The shrill-voic'd Crane^* wingiDg her annual flight ; 
She bids prepare thy ploughs and winter's hour 90 

« 

Rainy* foretells : then woe betide the man 

For whom no oxen labour ; carking care 

Shall waste his heart : provide then rude-limb'd kine» 

Well lyi^us'd and fed» and ever for the yoke 

Ready: in sooth 'tis easily said — come lend 95 

Thy team* my friend* thy oxen and thy plough ; 

Easy the answer— I have need of them. 

O fool ! to think such cares beneath his note* 

Or of slight cost* and moment— wiser thou 

Have every needful instrument in storcf 100 

When first the season j: shines* and claims thy plough* 

Bestir thee; rouse thy hinds* thyself; prevent 



• Candida venit avis Virg. Geo. lib. IT. asa. 



t Omnia qnas molto ante memor provita reponet. Lib. I. IGT* 



t Vere noro, • . Ibid. 43« 



10 THE GEORGIC 

The rising suu> and hie thee to the field 

Delving the tempered soiU* or moists or dry. 

In springy in summer's earth-reviying days* 105 

Still plough) nor fear thy labour vain^-and now 

The seed throw in the light and &llow*d glebe ;t 

So shall no imprecation dire pollute 

Thy ground* but all thy tender babes shall smile. 

But first and chief behoves thee^ ere thou work» 110 

To pour thy prayer to Jove terrene^ to chaste 

Ceres ; j: thus mays't thou hope her sacred stores. 

When with nerv'd grasp thou guid'st the furrowing share* 

Behoves thee offc* with stinging goad* to ply 

The lazy* cumbrous kine ; the stinging goad 115 

Quickens their slow step onward ; thee behind 



* Exercctqne freqaens tellarem, atque iraperat arvis. 

v. Oeor. lib. I. 99' 

t AltemU^em tonsas cessare Novales. Ibid. 71. 

X Imprimis ▼enenure Deos ; atqae annua mag nae 

Sacra refer Cereri. • • • • V. Oeor. Lib. I. SSS. 



OF HESIOD. 11 

A rough-limb'd lad shall tendy with th* harrow harsh 

Covering the seed ; meantime* with loudy and hoarse 

Halloos>* he scares away the pilf ring birds. 

In all thy works let order reign — ^best friend 120 

To industry is decent order* while 

Confusion worse confounds the slothful man. 

Thus high shall nod o'er earth the fuU-ear'd corn* 

If sov'reign Jovef but gracious smile* and give 

To labour happy issue. Next* thy hand 126 

Sweeps the foul spider's murky web from off 

Thy vessels trim x and now I see thee look 

Right glad of heart* pond' ring thy granary full : 

For now no fear of want till hoar-white spring 

Return : with equal eye* thy neighbour's store 13Q 

Thou view'st* unenyious : others* rather* look 



* £i aonita terrebis aves. V. Oeor. lib. 1« 156« 

• .•••..•••• Neque iUum 

FUya Ceres alto nequicqaam speetat Olympo. Ibid. 9*. 

C S 



12 THE GEORGIC 

Anxious at thee* craring thy liberal hand. 

But ify till winter^s sun* pale shiney thou stay 

The tardy plough* neglecting parent earth> 

Then solitary* cheerless* shalt thou creepf 135 

Among thy scantling crop* while loth thy hand 

To bind the meagre sheaves ; no harvest shouts 

Greet thy proud teams ; but one sole basket holds 

Thy piteous store : unseen thou bear'st it home. 

But changeful oft the mind of Jove ; so seems 140 

To mortals blinded* slow to understand. 

Be it that late you sow ; tho' late* yet care 

Forecasting finds a remedy. When fiirst 

The Cuckow songster sings* in th' oaken leaves 

Close-hid ; gladdening with wonted note of Spring 14^ 

Th* unmeasured earth* and mortal ear; and while 



• MolU ante occasum Mais coepere : Bed iUos 

Expectata 8ege« vanis elosit aristis. V. Geor. Lib. t. ns. 

t See Pope's Odyasey, S, f 16, Koit ^and Le Clerc's llesiod. 



OF HESIOD. 13 

Fall three full days^ coatinuous> the soft rains 

Pour*d frcMn the urn of Jove ; covVing exaety 

Withplashy ooze» the ox's sinking hoof; 

Then) if thou seize the momenty then^ thy ploughy 150 

Tho' tardy 9 rivals his who earlier sped. 

Ponder these things^ let no nice circumstance 

Pass thecy of summer sheeny or the gray spring.* 

Be sure thy feet avoid the murky shopf 

Yulcanian^ where the smouldering forge around^ 155 

On greasy, settle lounging* babblers talk 

Of windy of weather* news ; and feed* half-starv'dy 

On th' hope of better times* and better crop ; 

Vain hopes* ill nourishing such idle imps. 

If cold and frost do bid thee house* at home l60 

Be thy retreat : th' industrious husbandman 

There finds employ sufficient to keep out 

Want* with emaciate hand* smoothing his foot 



• Cowpei'6 lUadf B, 1. t Le Clerc's Kotea. 



li THE GEORGIC 

ThicL-swoln : oft then remind thy sturdy swains 

That quick the fleeting hours of summer's prime 165 

Are gone.* While yet doth shine the sun^ make hay.f 

And lo ! the winter comes^ and the drear month 

To Bacchus sacred; watch with nicest care r 

In these dark days thy kiney while th* icy sheet 

Beats harsh on their lank sides. See from the North 170 

Forth comes the cloudy storm ;§ o'er Thracia's hills» 

Deepening) it moves ; Thraciay exuberant nurse 

Of proud Olympian coursers ; from such height 



^ Optima quieque dies miseiis niortalibiis «Ti 

Prima fogit. V. Geor. Lib. III. 66. 

t Colamella* 

t Sepe etiam imroeasom coelo veuii agmen aquarum. 

Lib. L 3S£. 

$ Continoo Yentift sorgentibos, ant freta ponti 

Incipiont agitatja tamescere, et aridos altis 

Montibus aodiri fragor : aut reaonantia longe 

Litora miicerif et nemorum increbrescere mcurmar. Ibid. 956. 



jOF hesiod. 15 

It falls upon the wide upheaying main : * 

Earth and its woods resound :t prone in the valei 175 

Tumbled precipitate from the mountain top* 

Liies the majestic oak» with giant arms 

That lofty wave no more ; and) all around 

Shattered) thick firs deform the foodful earth ; 

• ■ 

Earth and her woods again » echoing* resound, j: 180 

Then swift th* affrighted beasts are seen to fly§ 

With inbent tail protective ; nought avails 

The thickening hair that shades their limbs; their breast* 

Shielded in vain, feels all the bickering blast ; 

Fierce thro' the bulFs tough hide it penetrates ; 185 



•• • Tile flagranti 

Ant Atho, ant Rhodopen, at alta Ceraunia telo 

Dejiclt. Y. Oeor. Lib. T. 331* 

t . • . . Ingeminant Aostri, et densissimus imber : 

Kane nemora ingenti vento, nanc litora plangant. Ibid. 333. 

t Warton's Oeorgic. Appendix* 4061. 

$••..•• Fugere ferae Ibid. 3|t)« 



16 THE GEORGIC 

Nor the long flaxen honours ef the goat 
Defend him ; sole exempt from piercing cold 
The fuU-cloth'd flock» rich in their annual fleece.^ 



Now shivering bends th' ag'd ; far different shef 
Whoy softy with her dear mother lives at homct 1^0 

Modesty unseen ; unconscious of the rites 
Of golden Venus ; no rude winter-wind 
Ruffles the vest that clothes her gentle form» 
£mbath*d.in pure ambrosial dews : sweet sleep 
Closes her eyes amidst the midnight storm. IQS 



See in his cell the boneless Polypus 
Hid gloomy» and with rage of hunger stung 



* Lanigeros agitare greges, hirtasqae capellas. 

v. Oeor. Lib. III. S87. 

t Nee noctuma quidem carpentespensapnellx 

Kesciyere hyemem : test! com ardente videreiit 

Scintillare oleum, et patres concrescere fongot. Lib. I. 990. 



OF HESIOD. 17 

Preys on his feet; no sun invites him now 

Abroad to wonted food ; wide hence the stiny 

O'er cities where the sable nations dwells 200 

Points his meridian beam i* far different Greece 

Beholds his slowy faint ray ; for see the snowsf 

Featherys descends wide-whitening all around. 

Now beasts of every kind thro* woody vale 

Fly with sad moan and gnashing teeth ; cavesy rocks* 205 

And gloomy glens* and thickets deep, they seek> 

To house them from the cold. Like th* weak old man 

Of tripod form* as now he paces slow 

Stooping) with staff in hand* and shoulder bent* 

His hoar head nodding o*er the bleachen'd ground. 210 

Heed then what I advise ; thy winter garb 

Gird on* to guard thee 'gainst the sleety storm ; 

The inward fleecy vest, soft to the skin 



• At non : qa^ ScythUe gentes. ..... V. Oeor. Lib. lU. 349 

t Interea toto non secias aere ningit. Tbld. SG7> 



18 THE 6E0RGIC 

Infolding round; o*er this thy mantle bind» 

From the thin warp thick wov'n* and reaching down 215 

To th' ankle ; thus accoutred let the winds 

Blow frore— thou heed'st them not» nor horrent hair^ 

Erect» owns their sharp touch. Next* to thy feet 

The fur-like skin of ludty steer just slain* 

Fit closely on :— -let th* wool of youngling kidy 2^ 

Threaded with sinews tough of ox* protect 

Thy shoulder ; last* be o*er thy heady compact 

The felted 4»p ; thus save thee from the moist 

Slow-dnpping shower : for chill the wintry dawn* 

(Boreas now reigning) from the star-deck'd sky 225 

Difiuses her rich dews» nutritiouss drawn 

From ever-flowing streams • these borne on high 

From the earth-covering clouds^ which oft at eve» 

Shaken by some rude gale^ descend in rains 



• This omitted by Cooke. See Kotet In VaiiOrmn Hetlod. 



OPHB8IOD. 19 

Fast delagingf or gOBty storau Such ill SSO 

Foreseen 9 dispatch thy work> and quicken on 
Homeward thy 8teps> lest» swift the gathering inist» 
Shrouding heav'ns azure* tagt enwrap thee round» 
And) penetrative* dampen thro' thy cloaths. 
iGruard thee 'gainst this and other numerous ills S35 

Which wait on this drear month* severe to all 
That move on earth ; to man* to hannless sheep. 



Be frugal now of provender* and stint 
Th' unlabouring ox* each in his bedded crib 
Recumbent i — ^but to th' honest husbandman* 240 

Never absolved from toil* to him be given 
A double portion ;* so his wearied spirits recruits 
Nor recks be ought of ill* while gaily flies the night. 



• Mgoribus parto agxiools pUannmifltb tcwntn, 
Mntuaqoe inter te lati coiiTlvia eonuit : 

iBvttal f«nialit bywi% enniqpt molTlt. 

▼• 0«or. lib. L SOOb 
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THE OEORGIC 



What time thrice twenty days the lusty sun 

Hath run his circuity and imperial Jove 245 

Hath numbered out the wintry hours ; then lo ! 

Arcturu8»* learing Ocean's sacred wave* 

Apparent shines* and gives Eve's' dewy star : 

The season then to prune the tendril vine ; 

Ere yet Pandion's bird of woe pour forth 250 

Her early. matin plaint» in Springes first prime. 

But when the slow house-bearing snail ascends* 

Slimy* the ripening fruitage* to escape 

The watryt Pleiades* no longer trench 

The vine's inclosure* but the sickle sheen ^55 

Put forth* and call the jolly reapers round* 

Take heed in these hot days lest humid sleep j: 

Lull thee in th' ev'ning shade* or morning's hour. 



* Pneterta tam.mnt Aretiui lidcra nobis. V. 0«or* lib. I. 804. 

t ** Watry" See Robimon't ITote and Pope's 14th Pastoral, last line. 

t Ne mihi torn molles sab dio carpere somnotf 

Ken dorso nemorls libeat jacoisse per herbas. V. Oeor. Lib. III. 495. 



OF HESIQD. 21 

Up> up, ere break of day*- prevent the dawn. 

If thou dost hope thVo*er-flowing granary* . 260 

The cool of mom is fittest time for toil ; 

Best suits the long-pac'd patient traveller 

The breezy odorous morn : to every work. 

Of man or beasty most apt is genial mom. 

When prickly thistles flower» and jocund pours ^65 

Cicada)* hid in leaves» his dulcet song 

The live-long day ; his silver wings the while 

Gay vibrating — then seize the vacant hour 

To feed on dainty flesh of kidy and taste 

Heart-cheering bev'rage to recruit thy powers 270 

Exhausted) the pain'd head and wearied knees. 

Thy whole frame parch*d with heat. How blest to quaff 

Cool in the shade, with gladdened heart well fed, 

The Byblian wines impurpled : sweet the air 



* Et canta qnerulae nunpent ftrbnsU eicadae. V, Geon lib. IIL 328. 



* See Polwhele's Theocritus, p. t53. 



^ 

* 



32 THX 6E0RGIC 

Thatmeetsy serene* our brow oppos'd ; and sweet S75 

The lucid fountain wave that passes by 

In lapse perennial ; but beware the cup 

Too strong: thrice let the simple element 

Temper its fires ;— so pass the summer noon. 

What time Orion rears his mighty fronts 380 

Then bid arise thy faithful husbandmen^ 

To thresh the golden ear — Ceres* best gift* 

On the smooth^leveird floor the loosen*d sheaves 

Dispread ; then* cloudy» 'fore the winnowing gale 

Flies the ligh\ chaff; next fill in vessels meet 985 

The measured grain : this labour pasty and stock'd 

Thy bam with grateful store sufficient* 

Chuse thee some slave* vacant of household care* 

And decent maid* from brawling nurseling^ free* 

These take* nor be forgot the watchful cur** 890 



• . . • • KniKpuuii eiutodibQs iUU 

17 oetnrmim sUbnlis daatm, inenrsuaqve lopomoif 

Ant impacstos i tofio horreUs Ibcrof. V. Otor« Lib* IXI« 409* 



OP HESIOD. 23 

Still barking with sharp gnashing teeth* aare guard 

'Gainst lurking thief nocturnal ; spare no food 

To pay such humble senrice» well-deserved. 

Meantime bring plenteous forage : free let browse 

The patient mule and ox* unyok*d> so rest 295 

Theit tender limbs ; so rest* joyfaU thy hinds. 

When sultry Sirius in mid heaven meets 

Oriouy and the rosy-finger*d Morn 

Beholds Arcturus fading in her light* 

Then* Persest be the time of vintage gay. 300, 

Now pluck from parent vine the pulpy grape 

Rich^lust'ring ; but ten days* ten nights expose 

Equal* their mellowing lustre to bright suns* 

And darkened air alternate : thus matured 

Yet other five lay them in cooling shade : 305 

Then on the last sixth mom» give to thy cask 



• See Lowth'8 Iiaiah, S7. 



24 THE GE0R6IC OF HESIOD. 

Full Bacchu89 « Sire of Joy."* — ^Now sink the stars. 

The virgin Pleiades ; the watiy train 

Of Hyads>t and Orion's numerous fires ; 

Thus closes in order due, the year's long toils. j: 310 



• Cogjlgft Trandatioii. 

t Fleiadas* HyadM» claramqoe Lycaonis Arctoii« 

Y. Geor. Lib, I. 138. 

i m • • • * Redit agiicolis labor actus in orbem. lib. II. 401. 



SONNETS. 



SONNETS. 97 



SONNET I. 



FOR MRS. M *S BOUDOIR« 



V^9 Yb ! whose finer nerve the hand of Taste 
Attunes ; O9 ye ! in dreams divine who soar 
Thro' Fancy's airy reafans ; and ye» whom more 

My heart admires ; whom Nature best hath grac'd 

With dear humanity . • • • O hither haste I. 
No rude step e'er may print this sacred floor : 
For here — while listening silence guards the door-« 

Aspasia 'lone retires : here the pure feast 
Of Taste» of genial Fancys and the flow 

Of tend'rest thought she 'Ott enjoys ; and heres 
Painted by memory, life's fair visions glow: 

Ah ! none so fair, to memory none so dear* 
As when to himt the richly favoured youth. 

She gave her virgin-hand ; fit meed of worth and truth. 

E2 



9B flONNKTt 



SONNET II 



OK MR. L * 8 MAERIAGE. 



JXLETHOUGHT, as brand in sleep's soft bands I lay, 
Some stranger Star did lift its cbrystal bead : 
(Fairer none ever warM o'et Ocean's bed 

His silver bair ;) and lo ! in ricb array* 

A fairy form sbot forth) and pour'd a sudden day. 
I wond'ring gaz'd> as round bis glory spread* 
Wben tbus in smiles bis lips unfolding said ; 

Mine is yon orb— I point its glittering way 
Tbro' tbe blue fields of bear'n ; its maiden beams 
Sbed mystic influence on pure lovers* dreams: 

Sbines now its liveliest lustre ; for tbis bour 
(Pligbted tbeir sacred vow wben morning rose) 

A gentle pair seek Hymen's myrtle bower : 
Sbine tben my silver Star> and bless tbeir dear repose. 



SOHNETS. 2d 



SONNET III. 



WRITTEN IN THE CATHEDRAL CHURCHy NORWICH. 



OTRANOER \ whose taste refin'd of ancieot art 
Leads thy slow step^ these sainted isles along» 
Where purest truths and holy roice of song» 
Charm the fir'd fancy> and exalt the heart* 
And on thy soul visions of Heaven dart :*- 

Say> fond recluse from pleasure's garish throngs 
Did e'er thy curious step its lingering pace prolong 

» 

More chann'd than here — where taste doth fair impart 
Her happy skill> and where the wondering eye 

Delighted wanders^ but chief loves to dwell 
On the chaste colorings and rich imagery 

Form'd by Lloyd's* magic hand. Go> Stranger^ tell 
Thy various search no &ne could e'er espy 

Where female piety and art did so excell ! 

• AUading to a beautifully painted window, the ingenioas performance of 
Mrs. Uoyd, lady of the late Dean* 



30 SONNETS. 



SONNET IV. 



•v''\ 






W HILE to the garish scenes of Pleasure's reign» 
Dress'd by the graces my loy'd Nannette goes : 
Ah ! who meantime can paint my cloudy woest 
And the sad stings that writhe my heart with paint 
Lest one short hour should make my fond hope vain. 
For much I fear 'mid glitt'ring hosts of beaux 
Some wanton hand may pluck my lovely Rose» 
And bear it to his breast* and fire my madding brain. 

O Nannette ! smiles and silvery tongues beware • 
For deems not thy chaste thought Love's wayward artf 
Nor his deep spells to woo the tender mind : 
Think on my sacred vowsy and fly the snare ! 
Think on that purest flame which lights my heart ; 

Thus think— and my fond image to thy Fancy bind. 



SONNETS. 31 

SONNET V. 

APOLOOT FOR STEALING A LADT's HANDKERCHIEF. 



%J Thou ! that once didst own this 'Kerchief &ir» 
Think not with rude design » and wanton hand* 

My prize I stole • too soon a distant land 

(So Fate decrees) thy graceful form shall bear* 

Where richer scenes shew Nature's partial care : 
Theuy while thy soft feet print some foreign strands 
I'll view my guiltless theft ; free shall expand 

Each tend'rer thought ; its folds shall hide the tear 
That Memory drops o'er life's dear visions flown> 
O'er faded flowers in Hope's bright gardens sown : 

And lasty nor least of griefs* the silent sigh 
Shall mourn the fleeting maid* scarce seen* but fled ; 

Adieu then Spirit* and Taste* and Harmony* 
In thought yet live* to sense for ever dead ! 



3d SONNETS. 



SONNET VI. 



TO THE MEMORY OF MR. HEADLT. 



KJ^ Headlt ! when* from this cloud-vested sphere^ 

The guardian power thy fainting spirit bore 

To realms where sorrow heaves her sigh no more ; 

In that dread hour at me — ^his icy spear 

Death shook— but Mercy saw my Laura's teart 
She held his anut and bade his rage be o'er : 
Elsef long ere this» dear shade* th' unprompiM lore 

Had flown in mournful cadence o'er thy bier. 
Go then from earth* thou spirit of finer mouldy 

All bright in fancy's gems* arranged by taste : 
Go curious Critic of our Bards of old* 

Search other lays with seraph accents grac'd ; 
Go — and with theirs join thy impassion'd lyre— > 

They hear* they hail thee to th' eternal choir. 



SONNEtS. 33 



SONNET VII. 



ON MR. M ■ * » MAREIAOE, 



Jl ARENT of social life 1 whose mystic power 
Lights in pure kindred breasts Love's sacred fire« 
O Sympathy ! to thee my silver Lyre 

Fain would attune her roicef now Hymen's hour 

Smiles on yon £iTour'd pair ; with amplest dower 
Of Fortune* Beauty ; Grace ; and by the choir 
Of Virtue crown'd:— ^but faint and slow respire 

The trembling tones* and all too weak to pour 
On Fancy's charmed ear* Love's jocund song. 

Behold then Sympathy ! the gentie pair» 
When thro' the secret shades they steal along* 

Breathing pure vows* and Hope's impasnoned prayer* 

, » 

Then say their inezpressive* looks best tdl 

How dear their bliss* how rich thy potent spell* 

• Inexpretitye iiiiptUl loiif .— MUUw. 

F 



34 SONNETS, 



SONNET Vm. 



▲PQH8SBD TO 



jCjLS 'tranc'd in daynlreams wild I listless layt 

Methought some bright sky-vested form forth shon : 
Startling I gaz'd—- 'twas chaste«rob*d AddisoQ* 

O thou who lov*st sweet Taste (he 'gan to say) 
A frequent tear hath dew*d heav*ns star-paY*d way» 

So soon to see my gentle art all gone ; 
TilU led by Learning* Johnson pour'd a tone 

That form'd Wit's scattered bands in fresh array. 
Nor Ebwksworth be 'unnamed* nor He> so dear ! 

Gk)ldBmith— congenial spirit ; nor numbers mfire 
Who grace the simple dome 'twas mine to rear. 

But none of these* I deem* an ampler store 
Of Taste* of Learning; moral Wit* havepour^dy 
Than he whose flowers now deck my Attic board. 



I0MNET8 35 



SONNET IX. 



XJARK roll the waves of life ; no moon ; no star 
Gleams o'er the troubled Ocean-— not on tnef 
On my frail bark shines the rich sun • I see 

Some mist-like form of Happiness afar : 
Ah me ! 'tis gone; 'tis lost in vacant air. 

Visions of HopCy how far* how wide ye fl^-^ 

Hark ! the deep thunder rolls of Misery : 
And with his stony eye starts up Desjpair, 

Wild mid the storm he raves—the lightnings dart : 
He aims at my sad vessel— loose ii reels ; 
And to the winds are toss'd the shivering sails. 

My Soul ! what pilot now to chear thy heart } 
Yes one— -one guiding Hand points out the shore: 
Hush'd are the winds and waves-^^they but in fancy roar. 

Ft 



36 SONNETS 



SONNET X 



Jb ULL oft my infant muse in trembling tone 
Hath breathed her song ; some fair» some darker hour 
Thus charmM away by Music^s magic power, 

Ah ! now lov'd lyrCf all sad I sit alonct 

Pond'ring the white-wing'd hour6> {pr ever flown > 
Beneath whose genial light how many a flower 
Hath rear'd its rosy head;-* by bitter stour 

And Fortune^s « iron sleet*' too soon overthrown ! 
Pour then* as wont> some soothing strain ; and say 

(So most thy voice shall cheer my pensive breast) 
How Lloyd forth call'd me to a brighter day> 

When moum'd my orphan tears : thus amply blest 
Hope bids in smiles each clouded thought &rewell» 

Hope tunes my grateful lyrCf and calms pale Care to rest. 



SONNETg. 37 



m 



SONNBT XI. 



OV AN AMERICAN LADT WHO BECAME BLIND. 



XHE momiog breaks* in purple lustre dight« 
Swift from bis cloudy bed springs each young bour> 
Greeting th* imperial Sun ; be» parent power* 

Walks thro* the fields of heay'n proud in his might : 

Waving wide o*er the world his robe of light : 
Anon his glory fades ; big tempests lower» 
And thunder shakes his high meridian tower* 

Shrouds its far-blazing fires* and pours down sudden night. 
Ah me ! e'en thus fair o'er the western wave 

Eliza rose : Peace blest each springing year* 
Wit» Beauty* Goodness* each their graces gare ; 

Her eyes — yes flow* flow on thou bitter tear — 
The Fiends of darkness came* their deed is done* 

Eliza meekly sighs» but sees no more the Sun. 



38 SONNETS. 



SONNET XII. 



X £S Angel pure ! when night^s dark hour 
Inspires the soul with awful thought ; 
When Fancy paintb some fairy dream 

Of ghostly forms that haunt their earthly home ; 
O then my startling eye shall meet 
Thy spirit blest; thy parent smile 
Again shall warm my fluttering soul> 

And thy fond Voice again shall melt my heart. 
Blest shade ! if yet to thee belongs 
To touch my soul with secret charm; 
Fill it with all those graces dear 

Which beam'd in fairest lustre o'er thy mind ; 
Then lov'd of heaven » in humble hope 
Like thee 1*11 sink to holy earth 
With thee will wait for that high morn 

AVhen springs the light of God*s eternal day* 



MONODY. 



MONODY, 



OXr THE 



DEATH 



or 



JOHN THURLOW, l^SQ. 



Prscipe lofubres 
Cantos, Melpomene* cni liqnidam pater 
Vocem onm Cithaii dedit* 

HOR« 



MONODY. 



Silent the golden lyre ! 
No strains of heayen^ no deep-enchanted tone 
Rouses the spirit of fiuicy from her throne* 

And calls from their dark trance her fairy quire.— 

** 
Yet once more Vake* O hallow'd shelU 

And burst the wayward spell 

That binds in icy chains the springs of thought. 

For sure no dearer theme^ 
With ampler scope* with richer passion fraught* 

Can prompt thy lofty powers I deem* 

OS 



44 MONODY. 

Than o*er lost Virtne^s tmiib to pay 
The tribute of one penliTe lajf 
Its rinktng name to saTe^ 
And bid its glories lite bi^otid tile f;n.re» 



THUSLOWf thy early doon* 

While memory monrnsf in fiuicy's loom % 

Her tender thought shall weare thy mind's fiBur fofm» 
Picturing each grace» and all the radiant band 

That livM within thy Briton heait. 

Nor flattery's gaudy tints* too wana* 
Shall stain her just design* and simple iJrt* 
For faithful truth shall gwde her dMStened hand: 

So Thou* O unseen powinr I* 
The star which gilded my darlu natal hours 

Breathe o*er my soul thy aacrtd ftre»*> 
Blest spirit ! aid tte Terse iiM gratitnde iniqpirel* 



• The AMarlMii.«a8t»GNi|jlirft Osir* llov. tl. 



HtOKODY. 45 

Ah me ! kow oft doth pride in fer*n8k dretm 
Of grandeur^ seek a shadowy worth 
From the long* pageant line of titled birth. 

Ofeoll tode«p 
That sterling merit places its dear name 
In borrowM honors^ and reflected fane. 
s In every age and clinne 
The wise and good are nobty bom* 
Friend of my life ! so Thou didst spring sttUime ; 
The genvine glories that did rieh adorn 
Thy fktbev^s ho«ie> to thee 
Gifted with liberal iMndw IfetlSire!* 
Of heaven high Aivoiii^d> ftons whose sainted roof 
Genius bttiet forth on wings of fire^ 
Soaring snpipenie lo noblesi heights 
Of science* fttney and j«st aitthoiity. 



• The B«v« Mr. Tbarknr, IMlMr to Iks IiOrd Cluarftllar, ani tti* iMd 
Bishop of Liiicoln» (aftenrards of ParhamJ m well M to Mr. Thoilovr. 



46 MONODY* 

Tbere the firm guard of Britaih*ii rights* 
Its dragon eye frowns far aloof 
Each ruder spirit* and the host of foes 
Whose dark and envious hate would murder Her repose. 



But springs not to each vulgar eye 
Th' imperial star of genius : its pure beams 
Dart not on all fiemcy's sublimest dreams 

And golden light of thought. 
Yets Thurlow* was thy vigorous mind well-fraught 
With the choice gifts that crown humanity. 
Imagination on thy mental sight 
PourM forth no narrow prospect: broad and fair 
The airy landscape glow*d» proudly bedight 
With every graceful bloom of truth and taste. 
Beauty in various form and light shone there, 
Nat'raU or moral: chief thy feeling sense 
Did own the tender virtues' influence* 
Such the rich visions floating on thy soul. 



MONODY. 47 

NcNT e*er firom ftithfdl memory erased* 
Tbro* life tbe fur forms liy'd* and held their dear controul. 



O in my breast for ever die 
Trath» fancys taste^ and every genial power 

Of sacred sympathy 
That paints with light the clouds of this dark sphere ; 
If e*er my treacherous heart forget the hour* 

When on my deepening night of woes 

Thy Snn of pity 'rose-* 
At whose blest beam fiided the phantoms drear 
Which haunted my sad thought • foul want» and shame* 

And dumb despair brooding on death. 

Weep no more* Laura* weep no more— 
Nor sinkf lov'd form* with sorrows secret flamct 
Nor pour» ye silent sighs* your sickening breat)^: 
The wintry storm is o*er— • 

Shine out* sweet smiles* in wonted beauty drest 
The storm is o'er— and hushed each ruffling fear to rest. 



46 MaiioDY* 

Thvelow* thj gciMtttmi hetit 
No more shall heal the woundi itf aonrow*« dart. 

For ever shut that liberal hand 
Wont such wide bounties to dispense : 
And mute that tongue which spoke the patriot mitid# 
Burning for freedomt and its native land>^ 
Yet the free friend of all mankind : 

And heard no more that manly sense 
Which pour'd life's richest trad» with gncefbl art» 

And nature's genuine eloquence* 

Friend of my life-^fiurewell ! 
Vain our fond griefs our wishes vain. 

Yet foncy oft on trembling wing shall dare 

To seek thy shade in death's pale reign« 
ThencCf onward trace thee to the sun*bright air 
Breath'd by iibmortal spirits»— O if there 
Thou meet my LAuni's angel-form — (even here 
On eartb an angel-form)— ^hen truly tell 
That still this ftithAil heart holds dear 



MONODY. 49 

Her purest breasts where lov'd to dwell 
The gentle virtues^ still the tender tear 
Mourns her sad loss ; tho' humbly hop'd the hour 
When time* and pain^ and sorrow shall be o^er^ 
When springs th' eternal morn^ and death shall part no mx>re^ 



Thus doth the Muse in simple verse essay- 
To paint lost Thurlow's generous mind. To Thee* 
O mitred Lincoln^ she consigns the lay : 

Ah ! not to prompt a brother's memorys 
Nor with mean art to woo a courtly smile. 
No— if e'er taste or feeling touch her stile* 
Lost be those powers^ when such her groveling aim* 
Wither^ed by thy just frown^ and dead to fame. 



ODES. 



Ht 



ODES. 53 



ODE I. 



U Why 80 mute ! my gentle \jTe$ 
O why 80 mute each 8ilyer string ; 

With wildest note^ with freest fire^ 

That wont e'erwhile so gay to sing ? 



Breaks breaks my lyre this iron sleeps 
And listening Fancy charm again ; 

My silent woes now cease to weept 

And Peace renews her golden reign. 



O lyre belovM ! forget those hours 

When sorrow clouded each sad day ; 

Nor Hopes nor Fancy^angcl powers^ 
Pour'd on my soul one genial ray : 



54 ODBS. 

When shcf Lifers last remaining chamif 

Tho* pale with grief and sickening fears* 

Strove with vain smiles my heart to warm ; 
Ah ! watery smiles* which sbon in tears ! 



See brighter risions rise to bless* 

Bright in the beams of fiBurer skies ; 

And once more long-lost hapj^ess 

Gives light to LAura*s darkened eyes. 



Then 'wake* awake* my grate/U lyret 
Nor sleep so mute each silver string 

With wildest note* with freest fire 
Again* as wont* so gaily sing* 



ODBi. &5 



ODE II 



xIlND fttill must beauty's ftiiry chana 
^ Breathe o'er my soul its wanton fires^ 
<< Still passion wake the soft alarm 

« Of trembling hopes and wild desires ?— 



« O fly th<iu dear-deluding dream 

<« O hence ye scenes to fancy dear ! 

** No more I'll muse the loTe-lom theme 
<< Ne more I'll shed the pennre teaf* 



«< Free as the light-wing'd airs of May 
<< That wanton kiss each rosy sweetf 

«< I'll laugh the momeitts wild away 

^ And court loose Pleasure's glittering seat* 



56 ODES. 

<< The songt the dancey a^d Bacchus* smile 
" Shall give to joj the meltiag hour^ 

«< Nor more shall love with secret guile 
" Win a soft soul to Beauty's power." 



Thus spoke the heart from passion free* 
And wak'd mj soul to &nci(2d joy i 

Hail once again lost liberty* 

I dread no more th* Idftliaii boy l.-r* 



Ah me ! — poor« weakt uoguarded h^9xt3 
I ^1 return the sickening paao i 

Yetf yet again the magic d#rt 

Strikes with new forc^ ^%eb |}iM;>bing vein. 



And once again all sad and fifiw 

I wander thro' the tnaonrligfat gro¥e» 

And strive to eharm avoy siy vo^ 

Wtiii^e eehofis wild my lyAe /of I^ve. 



ODES. 57 

** Go» gentle lute* with softest air 

« Breathe pity o*er my Delia's breast ; 

<< Thy sound shall melt the passion'd fairf 
<< Her smile of love shall crown me blest. 



<< Go» gentle lute» for Venus kind 

« Bids her wing'd boy thy music swell ; 

« Then happier ton'd breathe all my woe» 
<< And all thy master's sorrows telL 



« And sure the maid» whose tender eye 
« Smiles as the dewy star of eve* 

« Shall yield to love's soft harmony^ 
« And all my fondest vows believe. 



«< Comef golden hourSf to fancy deart 

« Come hours9 by love and Delia blest ; 
« Then let me lose each idle fear» 

<* When folded to her snowy breast* 

I 



B8 ODES. 

<< O ! when or care* or sickness pale» 

M Forbids sweet sleep to Uess tke nightt 

** What joy to liear lier tendetotale 

« Charm «aob long ho«r<till morning light. 



« And when the ghastly form of death 

« Shall sfirim(before thesemoiinifal eyesy 

** And ronnd the heart my latest breath 

<< Heavesy painfml htevesy* lon^^lab^ring sighs ; 



<< O ! then her voice of love divincy 

« Shidl sooth to peace my trembling breast» 

«< And patient Ltfae world rmgn^ 

« In lilr^tfaloiBaaiid'Ddia blest. 



ODES* 59 



ODE III. 



/I 



TO WINTKB. 



XhE fSuiy scenes of bMinteous»handed Spring* 
And Summ^»snile» and Autmmn's golden fields 

Are gradual fled;: and now 

The hoary-beaded sire 



Steals on at ^illymom and ever with stole ' » } 
In mists all bath'dt .an4|ee4,aU white with frosts ; 

And his stern reign' obey: . * . 

Commands the sighing hours. 



Farewell the joys that claimed the recant hour 
When smird the softer year ;«»or rural walk 

Cool fountaiuf or smooth saiU 

On classic Isis wave^ 



60 ODES. 

Yet» yet lov'd Autumiif on some ousted hill 
At eve's dim hour» O let me thy last breath 
Catchf and sad bid adieu 
Thy charms that once so fair ; 



E'er now the housed trareller shiv'ring tellt ' 
Of threat'ning Winter— ^blasts from naked trees 
The landscape's sickening bloom> 
With fields all drown'd in floods: 



E'er yet with politiciansf zealoust deep 

The coffee-house murmurs» or at play-house still 

Varies each listening face 

As rules each sister^power* 



O Winter ! tho' e'er fierce with angry storm 
Thy wild tempestuous soul» the bitt'rest foe 
To each fair grace» whose charms 
Smile on the youthful Spring ; 



ODES. 61 

Yet when emblazes gay thy loaded hearth» 
And warms the loud-tongu'd room ; when Humonr tells* 
Solemn his \06k9 his tale» 
And bursts the hearty laugh ; 



O then» tho' all thy madding tempests shake 
My little dome» not all the pageant pomp 
Of Summer's proudest day 
My social soul could charm. 



Now jilting cards usurp the erening hours 
Teazing the anxious mind; and Bacchus now 
Leaps wanton from the cask* 
And bumper'd goblets smile. 



But wine-flush'd thought) and poisonous pleasure hence ! 
With tottering step» and eyes of giddy sightf 
Far fly my temperate roof 
And reel to bagnios foul. 



63 ODES. 

Ye sober joys «nd jsiodest pleasiuces I bleaa; 

My winter's eve ; the while no foot is heard 
To print the crumpling snow 
Wide-whitening to the eye. 



And all ye souk* noty as the season* tude^^ s ^j 
But softer form^; come» and with oanverse sweety 

With leiorning grac-d with ease* 

And attic wit refin'd* 



Instruct) enchapt the philosophao bowr* < 

BvLt chief) O power of song* let those lor'd lays 

By nature^s poet*- breath -d* 

Fill all my passioned souL 



And oh ! if Ver thy^ smile creathre woo'd 
Thy votary warm ; O bid 4me living ray 
Smile on the happier verses 
And give the genuine bard* 



ODES. 63 



ODE IV. 



TO SLEEP. 



v^ Gentle Sleep ! shall the rude voice 
Of sober dulnessy whose cold thought t 
Muses on golden dross and vulgar joyst 
Shall such rude voice coudeian thjr peaceful reign ! 



What thought before the bright-hair'd morn 
In glory walks thOvEastem hills* 
Swift from his bed of care the poor-rich man 
Starts* and renews the drudge of each dull day; 



Shall I9 lov'd Sleepy whose idle thought 
E'er loves the airy iwilds to roam : - 
Of fancyy shall I blame thine opiate power » 
And burst thy silken bands> and fly from pi^ace ? 



64 ODE8. 

No gentle Sleep ! the wbile the world 
Renews at earliest morn the toil 
Of empty cares-^then I on down di£Pu8*d 
With thet will pass the hours in visions fair* 



How sweet when Winter^s fleecy snows 

From the low clouds steal silenty 8oft» 

And whiten the cold earth* that bloom'd so late 

HilU vale* and grove in liveliest green array'd ; 



How sweet to ope my heavy eyes 
And thro* the window glaz'd to view» 
The fleecy snows* the whitened earth — ^then bless my coucht 
And steal again to rest* and gentle dreams. 



For fancy wild* that never sleeps* 
To sunny climes* to streams and shades 

# 

Wanton shall fly ; where breathes its airy tones 
The JEolian harp* by zephyrs lightly fann'dt 



ODES. 65 

Where golden fruits and purple wines 

Glow to the eye ; where Delia's form 
Shall brighten thro' the grovef like those soft powers 
Nymph or goddess^ or like that first fair Ertf^* 



66 ODBS. 



ODE V. 



X HOUGH lost to Nannette^s gentle eyesy 
Lost her lovM fonn and winning smile ; 
Yet faithful Fancy fondly tries* 

* 

To sooth my passion'd mind the while* 



Brightens in Fancy's glowing thought 

Each chann that touch'd my yielding heart : — 
The soul with finest feeling fraught^ 

The graceful mien devoid of art : 



The lip8» that well might shame the rose* 
Tho' drest in dews* it loveliest bloom*d ; 

The lang^uage from those lips that flows- 
Sweet words I with sweetest breath perfiimM. 



ODM^ dt 



Ah ! FaDcy give a ^rer dream-— 

Paint her in pensive form reclinM^ 

Fix*d in fond thought— and me the theme> 
And Love soft stealing o*er her mind* 



So Fanej b^t thy grateful lild 

The litigMug hotii^ fiiball charm away i 
So bestf while lostt the tender tnaid 

The sighs 6f abseh6« sbdl t«^j« 



K8 



68 . ODES* 



ODE VI. 



(Horace. Book l. Ode xyiu) 



AM INVITATION TO TTNDARIS* 



J. AUNUS» the rural power» o'er streams and shades 
Who gentle reigns* dear loves Lyceus' mount 

Arcadian ; yet oftime the god» 

For lov*d Lyceusy courts the hills 



Of fair Lucretilisy and my soft flock 
Guards from wet winds and Summer's fiery sun* 
Free ranging thro' the peaceful grovey-* 
Sweet thyme they cull ; and each sweet shrub 



That latent lies : nor Martian wolf» nor snake 
Green spotted dread* Perchance adown the vale> 

And o'er yon smooth rock» where high nods 

Usticat Faunus' oaten pipe 



ODES.. 69 

Echoes the past'ral song. Thus blest of heay'n» 
My gentle 'life I lead» and sacred powers 

Watch over me ; beloy'd my muse» 

My humble piety beloy'd. 



Come thent mind of Beautyt for to thee 
Our rural wealthy fair flowersy and nectar'd fruits* 
Lavish shall flow ; whate'er with smile 
Plenty from her. rich horn free.ppurs. . ^ 



Here *mid the shades that darken the lone yale» 
Deep hid from burning suns» thy fingers light 
In melting sounds the Teian Ijre ' 
Shall wake* and sing the riyal nymphs» 



Penelope* and her with magic arts* 

With Beauty^s magic charms* so false and fair* 
Here Lesbian wines* innoxious* pure* 
Crowning the board* shall tempt thy taste* 



70 oDCi. 

Nor fear lest BAccfatts ftoin his festal rite 
With wild uproar and quarrdl ; nor yet dMul 
Lest the hot^loodad Cyras dar«» 
(By envy stung and mean retrenge) 



Disturb the getkial bouf*-<with ruAan hand 
Tearing the rosy crown from thy fair locks ; 
Nor sparing e'en th' uncodsciotls robe 
That floats upon thy graoefiil htau 



• 
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To the Right Son. the Earl of Roseberrj/, 
Governor, Sir Wm. Jerningham, Bart. Deputy^' 
Governor y John Murray , M. D. P resident , and 
to the Members of the Society of Universal 
Goodwill, the following POEM is inscribed. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



f 

THE benevolent institution which is the sub' 
ject of the following OdCf took its rise from a society of 
Scots Gentlemen in Norwich* (of which Dr. Murray was 
President) who annually met on St. Andrew*s day. It was 
at first stiled « The Scots Society;" and afterwards as^ 
sumed a more enlarged title^^that of " The Society of Uni- 
versal Goodwill.** The object of this society is the relief 
of distrest Foreigners* for whom no provision has hitherto 
been made by law. The number of persons benefitted since 
its first establishment i in 1775» to the present period* is eS" 
timated at Q605. 
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ODE, 



O! 



that a spirit of heav^iij 



By some mysterious* thought-inspiring spelU 
Would 'wake the fires of fancy in my breast 1 

Too long» alas ! my chorded shell 
Hath slept thy Toice* lost in ignoble rest ; 

While dreaming indolence sat by* 
And* silent* mark'd* with leaden half-closM eye* 
The cankering rust defile thy magic powers. 

Ah ! purge thee from this poisoning lear'n : 
Resume thy Toicct and pour ag^in thy tone* 
NoWi while my life smiles amidst rosy hours* 
Like the young spring* that from his sun-bright throne 
Congenial smiles ;«— fer fled the wintry sky* 
And heay'n array'd in lights and echoing harmony. 
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Prompted by what new theme* 
Mounts on her wing> fresb-plum'd* the genius of my lyte > 
Speak thouf O Murray ! thouy whose liberal heart* 
Kind as thy own Hygeia's healing art* 

Pours in the stranger's wounded breast 
The «oil of gladness**' bids his brightening ey^ 

Glowing with wonted fire* 
His natal soil* his sacred home espy* 
And lingering absence chears with promised rest* 

Such* Murray* the pure christian scheme 
I fain would sing — so virtue's radiant throng* 
And elegance* and fency* bless the song. 



Too long with cold and partial e3re9 
Britain* (whose pure and equal law 
Protects with parent hands or high or low) 
Inhospitable Britain saw 
The stranger ! he* whom fate 
Mark'd with her iron brand for ▼artoos woe. 
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Behold yon wretched man 1 
^ Tho' in the sordid garb of penury^ 

Still his fine form* his free and manly gait* 
Those arch*d and piercing eyes (like the twin-stars 
That flame upon the clouded front of night) 

Speak a superior soul ; 
And once* perchance* some high-plum*d son of Mars 
That terrible thundered in the battle** rant 
His country's *bulwark-»now» ah ! dire controul 

Of Fortune* now thro' foreign realms 
Mournful he roamst and begs his daily bread ; 
Lost of his former life each dear delight* 
The flood of griefs his mighty spirit o'erwhelms* 
And brings* with sorrow to the grare* his hoary head : 



Or view that tender female form*«« 
Alike obscur'd in penury's dark weeds. 
Mark her pale eyes that faintly look around* 
Her feeble feet scarce lab'riiig o'er the ground* 
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While her sad heart m anguish bleeds* 

Ah ! once the Iife*blood» pure and warm» 
Thriird thro* her bounding hearty her spangled feet 
Led the gay dancei while love-enainour*d youths 
Liv*d on the smile that lightened from her eye* 
And pour'd the fondest sighsy and tend*rest truths. 

Sayy generous Briton » is it meet 
The lovely Foreigner should helpless die^ 
Unmoum'dy unknown ? Alas ! how many lie 
Thus broke with wanty and pain» and secret grieff 
No gentle heart to sigh» no hand to give relief. 



Hail ! then the festiv^e board» 
Where met the patriot friends to celebrate 
Their distant* dear-lov'd country ; hail the hour 

When plenty gay> redundant pour*d 
The feast of love !— for then the guardian powen 
Viewing with parent smiles their genial state» 
Drewf in sad contrasts to their thought* 
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The different) the far differentf fate 
Of him* the hapless wanderer— wild» distrest* 
<« Who hath not where to lay his head." — Each breast* 
Instant* wiUi kindred feeling fraught* 
Approy'd the fair-4rawn plan* that bade to flow 
Bounty's pure treasures to each wand'ring son of woe* 



How feiicy views* ^oamour'd* the rich scene* 

When* his long* various* labours o'er* 

Regains the fugitive his natal shore ; 

Hov bright* amid tbe blue 8«rene» 

Shines the sweet star that points him to his home. 

Ah ! blessed home-^but who may tell 

What fondest foncy fiiils tQ mage » O how «w^l 

The bursty pasfiions* tiU to re^t 

Gradual sinks the melting breast. 

Perchance* his stream-encircled groves among* 

Or mid' the keM friends that grace bis doni^ 

In calmer hours perchance* thys flaws his gmtef|il song: 

u 
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<< Ye genii of my life I 
So long who saw with anziooB eye 
My fading fortunes, and th' unequal fttrife» 
I suffer'd 'midst the waves of misery » 
- The pitying Fates* at length* ye saw 
Bear me to Britain's isle : 
E'en then» tho' worn with want and merciless toiU 
' Beam'd forth a sympathizing smile* 
To view those happy sons pf equal law. 

Hail Ai^BioN ! Queen sublime 
Of arms* of arts ! — or» by a dearer name* 
Shall I salute thee ? Land high blest 
Of Charity ; the angel-guest* 
Who* from heay'ns sapphire thrones* delighted came* 
A fond instrtict'ress* to thy richly-peopled clime* 



<< Bright she came* in glory beaming* 
From her fair eyes each tenderer virtue streamings 

While from her lips divine 'gan flow* 
The various modes to sooth despondent woe. 
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*Soon9 at her sovereign voice* uprose . 
The simple 8tnicture» where» in wish'd repose^ 

Sleeps wearied age : soon rose his faney 
From whose rich spells> quick fled the serpent traiof ^ 

That feed upon our torturM frame. 
E'en those* the Fiends accurs'd* with hell's dark flame 

That blast the mad'ning soul«— 
Shrink) in pale terrors* at her strong controul; 

And scarce* in shrouded fires* dare roam 
Round Charitt's best lov'd but saddest dome. 



<< Albioh* thou land of Charity* farewell ! 
If e'er* when touch'd bj fancy wakes my lyre* 

Her musicHBpeaking strings forget to tell 
Thy praise* — dead let the ungrateful tones expire: 

And memory die ; forgot that patriot plan* 



• Tht remalDder of fhls StaiiM aUndes to tlie yarioos public charitits in 
UUsklBfdoBif for Um relief of the indi«eii^ the tick, and the insane. 
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Which gave mCf raptor'd* once again to lee 

My blessed hom^-^^ll that is dear to man ! 
—Hear me pure spirits of lore and pietj ! 
O may this sweet flower^ gracing Bsitaih's islet 

Shaded secure 'neath your ambrosial wingt 
And wana'd in the rich lustre of your smile» 

Growing in gprace^ its ampler foliage flingt 
Tillf in extended strengths and heigpht sublime* 

It sheds its golden firuH for every various ditte." 
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POEM, 



IN ANSWER TO WAKTON'S " PLEASURES OF IfElANCBOLY**' 



Voltiu nbi taos 

Affalfit popalo grador it diet 
Et flk>lM mdiiu nitent 



HOB. 



MIRTH. 



fcafUEEN of the genial thought* heart-easing Mirth ! 

Whose airy seat» upon some mountain's brow» 

Overlooks the laughing Landscape* wild-bespread* • 

What time that Phoebus in his radiant Car* 

Lashes his fiery-winged steeds* and mounts 5 

The vault of Heaven* high-gleaming from afar 

O^er flow'ry meads* and dales* and glittering streams* 

And distant hills* blue-swelling to the sky* 

And all the mingled beauties round*— the while 

Nature's full chorus swells the grateful song* 10 

N 
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And hailsf with heav'n-inspired melody^ 

The Light returning duet andf greater fiiry 

The Lord of Light ; blest scene ! at once thine eye* 

Thine ear delightingt and thy raptnr'd thought. 

Come Goddess then of pleasures bland ! and guides 15 

Tripping it light in frolic measure* guide 

My nimble step o'er hill and dale* awhile 

The jolly Huntsman swells his echoing horn* 

And glads the jocund troopt and deep-mouth'd packt 

Re«shouting to the sound ; — while each proud steed 80 

Neighs dreadful to the scented gale* and hopes* 

Impatient pawing» the yet distant death. 



But oh ! be far away the cloister^s gloom* 
Where Gothic piles* in sullen pomp* do chill 
My soul* as pacing slow in pensive mood 25 

I startle as I move*— the arched vault 
Resounding hollow to each step » and round* 
The marble monuments* but dimly seen* 
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Look animate) — like sheeted spectres wan* 

And seem with fixed gaze to stare at me ! 30 

Terrific scenes away — where sadly pleas'dy 

Pale Melancholy loves to roam ; herself 

The foulest Fiend that haunts your ghostly shades. 



But haste with Mirths the rosy-featur'd Nymph» 
Sparkling her eye^ and elevate her mein» 35 

The buxom Genius of the mountain tops ; 
Thee Health ! that tun'st the ruddy milk-maid^s voicet 
As treading new the dewy-silvered meads 
She greets my listening ear with carol gay ; 
Awhile the charmed plowman near^ in vain> 40 

Would ease her scornful of the loaded paiL , 
How thrills my ravished soul» as round I view 
The Landscape ever varyingt ever gay ! 
The low of oxen and the bleating sheeps 
The feathered songsters* and the busy hum 45 

Of thousand forms disporting^ when that Sprii^ 
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Flushes the yivid year^ and» kind^ renews 

All trim and gay* glad Nature's livery ; 

How sweet to contemplate ! Let others court* 

When Sol fierce flamiug m his highest noons 50 

The deepening grovesf and brooding shades^ as erstf 

(So ancient stories tell) did Druids old : 

Where* deep-sequester'd from all human eye» 

They held their dreadful rites impure ; and there* 

By many a charm and potent spell* convoked 55 

Deemons and Sprites* and all the ghastly train* 




'A 



Horrid to tell I of sad departed souls ff' ' '.>, 

Wand'ring unblest* Lethean shades among. — 

Me rather lap beneath some wood-bine bow*r* 

Where blooms around each od*rous child of spring* 6o 

Such as on Ida's top ; the conscious scene 

Of heavenly loves* while flow'rs spontaneous rose : 

Or else beneath some grotto's cool retreat* 

Where chrystals shed a spangling light* and soft 

Tinkles the liquid lapse of dimpled rills.— 65 
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And too let Music breathey the dulcet flute 
All languishing ; that melts my soul entranced* 
That all Elysium swims before my sense* — 



Thus pass my mid-day hours.^-But are there such 
To whom not pleasing is yon' genial sunt 70 

Yony azure sky» and blooming year } why court 
December's reign» tempests* and clouds^ and stormst 
And chilling snows^ fierce winter's dread array ? 
Can Horror breathe a purer elegance 
Of soul» than heav'n*Tesembling scenes inspire? 75 

Can Chaos-night more elevate than day ? 
Hail ! fairest Light ! thou too shalt share my song. 
Child of Omnipotence ! first-born* and best ! 
Who» when first dawn'd this goodly frame of things* 
Obedient at the word diyine* sprang forth ; .80. 

Emblazing mid' the vasty firmament* 
(Till then a gloomy undistinguish'd void) 
Thy empyrean Day ; O Light* all hail ! 
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Whether^ or mantled in dark clouds ob6care» 

Thou yet dost gracious shed a softer day» B6 

Or gorgeous flaming up the cope of heay*n» 

Thou whirr st thy beamy Cary with spokes of fire» 

Streaming» like meteors* thro' the buxom air ; t|pi 

Welcome thy genial splendor ; ever hail ! 

« 

Tir*d with the dark dull nightt and death-like sleep» 90 

How ofty uprising with the earliest Morn» 

(Thy ruddy child with locks of dewy hair» 

And whom the vig'lant Cock due-crowing wakes) 

I climb the steepy clifff and anxious court 

Thy lov'd approach ; or when the matron £ve» 95 

All veiled in russet robCf walks forth ; how oft 

I bid adieu thy gradual-sinking Orb» 

With ray faint-streaming thro' the woods embrown'd» 

Or glittering on some steeple's spire. Nor yet 

]Vf ore ardent and more sad the love-torn Youth 100 

Beholdsy with tremulous gaze» his parting Fair» 

s 

(When seal'd the last fond kisss as now away 
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She turns her eye deep-darting love) than I» 

Intent to catch thy last soft-shooting b^am. 

Buty Goddess of the smile ! when Autumn's reign 105 

Gilds the gay country rounds then lead me blithe 

'Miiil fields where Ceres waves her kindly store» 

There view the country's tawny 8ons» elates 

Marshal in neat array» the bundled sheaves ; 

While* fluttering o'er his late fond home» the Lark lie 

Warbles a wildly-thrilling strain » and bids 

Farewell the genial summers gentler sway. 

Then how exults my feeling breasts how leaps 

My throbbing heart !«-*and yety yet once agaiD» 

All gracious heav'n ! thy annual boon accepts 1 15 

What conscious feelings would — but cannot speak !«<» 

And see the last glad Team : with garlands crown'dt 

Each steed more proudly shakes his tinkling bells* 

And mounted on the Loadt the sturdy boys 

Huzza the Harvest Home f the village train 12« 

Forth-burst : there sportive Infancy leaps up* 
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And there grey-headed Age» with feeble shouty 

Re-animated smiles ; and all is Joy^'^ 

Oh ! sighty excelling far the sullen bliss 

(If bliss) that Melancholy's haunts can yield!*— 135 

Encircled now beneath the social roof» 

And broached the gay October^ (sweeter far 

Than all the luscious draughts of luxury^ 

Madeira^ Claret* or the brisk Champaigne) 

Swift cracks the homely jesty and roars the laugh : 130 

In elbow chair^ beside the blazing hearths 

Some hoary Nestor smoaking sits ; and tells 

(Oft interrupted by th' exhaling whiff) 

Of valiant feats* when warm in youthful blood ; 

How conquest smil'd in many a Boxing sore ; 135 

How oft superior in the sportful strife* 

Wrestlings or hardier cudgels : all around 

In inute attention sit* awhile the Lad 

Leans on the old man's knee* with eye uprais'd* 

Steadfast he gazes in his face ; and still 140 
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His count* D^nce raries with the tale» intent 

With mouth half op'd, to catch each^ ev'ry Word : 

At intervals the song is called ; perchance 

Of Parish Clerks in Psalmody far-iam*d : 

The dittied lay of Rosamunda fair» 145 

Or howf at dead of darkest midnight hour» 

Poor Mary's Ghosty all clad in snowy white* 

Did to false William once a]ppear ; and straight 

The curtains drew» and glar'd her angry eyne> 

And breath'd a dismal moan !-^ 150 

At length succeeds the bliss more riotouss 

And all is drinking* rout» and uproar wild* 

'Till giddy* one by one, they drop o'erpow'r'd. 



But when stern Winter claims the varying year* 
Oft' let th' assembrd Ball my step invite* 155 

And taste the Pleasures more refin'd* Ob ! then* 
Beneath the lofty roof* ample and warm* 
While taper'd stars, inmmierous* illume. 
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Resplendent in meet order (brighter far 

Than those that distant twinkle on the brow l60 

Of night) Oh ! then superior is the bliss 

To scorn the angry Boreas* rage ; without 

Rough thundering thro' the streets^ and driring fierce 

Chill SnowRy and Rain» and HaiU his tempest train : 

Tho' with unceasing rage he rock the dome» l65 

Regardless we scarce heart scarce feel his ire^ 

While Mu8ic*8 call wakens the actire pow'rsy 

And glad re-Tivifies the soul benumb'd : 

And now pursuingr now retreating* now 

In mazes regular* confused* we trip 170 

With due feet beating to th* enlir'ning sound. 

Here mid the female train ; a gairish set ! 

A thousand little Lotes their thousand darts 

Let fly; ambushM* v^seen* mid dimpled smiles 

All roseate* mtd the loozen'd cone : but chief 17S 

From each soft fair one's gltst'ning eye (belike 

The humid star of Eve* faint^hooting when 
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Its languid glance) the wanton archers fling 
Their ticklish wounds upon each flatt'ring Beaa« 



To catch each elegan<ie of polish'd lifct 180 

To mark the varied follies of mankind* 
And with condemning ste^ily to shun» 
Nor seldom let me 'tend the laughing Muse 
Of Comedy^ at this sour time of year* 
And join the hurst of Theatres* ^85 

Thund'ring applause tumultuous ; if perchance 
The valiant Bobadil sublimely stalk 
Ttrasanic ; or if Drugger tread the scene 
In humbler guise ; or chief* renown'd Sir Johi^ ! 
Thee* Falstaff* gallant, gay ; thyself alone 190 

A comic world ; Oh ! let me ever hear* 
With raptures ever o^w* thy dangers dread* 
Thy dauntless deeds tho* numbers sore oppress ;•— 
Aod let me weep— ^th laughter-streaming tear* 

OS 
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Thy hapless lo^es alas !— and Boiket* woes; 19S 

All thy disasters multifariousy dire» 

Befitting ill trae Honour's doughty Knight ! — 



Sure Heay'n not will'd us to be miserable* 
E'en while to Earth's short span (our school) confined ; 
Rather it will'd* with innocent delights* 300 

To sooth the soul* soften the rugged cares* 
And hence dispel the melancholic Fiend* 
Else* why was Music^s pow'r assuasive giy*n ? 
Music* at his command* omnipotent* 
Erst from his native heav'n descending flew* SOS 

With gracious aim to humanize mankind* 
Wand'ring* 'till then a Savage* wild* forlorn* 
Instant the nations << felt his soft controul*'* 
And own'd the God Apollo since y-clep*d. 



• sir John FalstaiF was wrapped op with aove foal linen in a back-hailMli 
imd thrown into the Thames.— Vide Merry Wives of Windsor. 
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Rap me then Goddess to Apollo's fane* SIO 

There let the Muses nine appear* and ope 

Each secret source of hannony* that swells 

Their HandeFs song. — Away ! ye sullen Cares ! 

And moping Melancholy hence ! avaunt ! 

Fly to thy cloistered shades* and listen ther^ 215 

The Raven cawing hoarse* and Bird of Night* 

Hooting* with still unvarying pause* his wail; 

Or list' foul Hecate* and her grisly train* 

As* deep within some cavern's gloomy cell* 

'Bout and about the cauldron dancing round* 290 

They hideous howl* and fling the deadly spell : 

While melt my soul divinest airs that breathe* 

And hush the stormy passions into rest* 

And yield a foretaste of ethereal joys. 



Such the gay scenes* so sweet diversifi'd* S25 

Mtf Goddess points ; and countless still Her arts 
To please. Say when nor breathe ambrosial sweets 
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Of Spring* nor autumn waves her golden pride» 

Nor Summer hastes me to the cooling grotf 

Nor Ball* nor Op*ra» nor the Stage invite » S30 

Say then» how best dispel the murky Foe ? 

Oft* times I ween the lowly rustic cot 

Thou deign*st to visit ; there let me attend* 

Oft* as the Christening blithe prepares the feast» 

Or oft as Hymen joins a pair* long since 8S5 

By secret strong attraction* mutual drawn 

To each : there Cupid whets his keenest darts* 

jFor bridal youths and bridemaids ss they view# 

With envy stung* the happy pair* and drink 

Perennial joys* and smiling babes* and ^U ^f^O 

The bliss domestic : ill tke conscious Bride* 

Then joins the passing joke with double sting* 

All panting* wishing* dreading to be blest. — 

Or shall we peep into some sounding hall 

Of hospitable Squire (beset sj^und fU$ 

With antlers vaet* of ieaany a glorious chase 
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The meed) what time that Christmas glads the yeart 

And tenant farmers joyous sit convened : 

Say can you then the smile refrain* whene'er 

A9 puddingy or roast beef» or ale inspire 25<l 

(Old English cheer* such as soup-meagre France 

Ne^er knew) wheneVr amid promiscuous talk* 

One deeply vers'd in lore of politics 

Upstarts* and bold harangues the gaping throng : 

Scarce might the thunder of Demosthenes 25^ 

With his compare ; one hand he graceful waves 

Uprais'd ; and one a mug sustains* well fraughf 

With nut-brown juice* from whence he frequent draws 

Fresh argument* when non-plusM e'er with old* 

And straight conviction strikes with added force. uGo 

At length they much of Liberty 'gin talk* 

How foul the bribe-stain'd hand* and grateful toast 

Their free* their hospitable Lord* and vote 

Him only fitting as the County Knight. 
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Sure these are scenes that Heay*n can smile upon ! 265 

What tho' a Pilgrimage our state ? what tho' 

We wind» with toilsome march» our tedious way ?— 

Yet when amid the rugged road* perchance 

Seizes the wand'nng eje some landscape &ir» 

Swelling its beauteous bosom to the view» ^70 

Why then not list to Fancy's yoice» that cries* 

Haste from the rough track to yon smoother path ? 

The end alike» sure chuse the better means* 

£*en Prudence speaks. — Let others then attune 

The Lyre to strains that Melancholy loves* 275 

Though thro' her Young's sad song the sweetest woe 

Complaiuy and pleasing anguish melt^the soul* 

As weeps the pitying tear Narcissa's fate* 

And all a Father's grief !— -yet rather suits 

My blithsome mind o'er Butler's page to pour* 980 

And when the drowsy God pervades each sense* 

Shall Fancy paint* in mimic dreams* whate'er 
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Stdut Httdibras atchiey'd ; and all the woe 

{Whether of Garret Tile» or oaiti£F Dun MS 

Or Galigaskin't gaping orifice) 

To whom full oft' a Splendid Shillmg fiuls. 

And then the deeds of Eyesham's vale distinct 

Shall rise ; the yonng» yictorious HobbinoU 

And Ganderetta fair ; the deadly fray 990 

(Such as ne'er Simois nor Xanthus saw) 

And all the warrior train : Tonsorio dire» 

With helm» as thine Mambrinot gleaming dread» 

And Hildebrandy and Cinderaxa» brave 

Beyond her sex> e'en as Armidas self! 295 

And Talgo1» and Mundungo» mighty chiefs ! 

And last Twangdillo's woe» his catgut lyre» 

And all its charms in thousand fragments lost ! 



O come then Groddess of the genial thought ! 
U come with laughing eye and frolic mein» 300 

From forth thy mountain seat* with roses bower'df 

9 
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Breathing perfameB tfaah Araby more f/we^ ; 

Where Nature» jietdhig t6 the nice^ art, 

Thr garden forms ; as groves 6f Eden flit: 

Where oft thou wand^T^est \md the i^ndin^'matie 3to 

And lisfnest to th« dSiE^nt waterfall ; 

While at each breeze ek>ft Music Wools thite ear. 

And Fancy paints the i^cene enchanted gfhmnd» 

Where Fauns and Diyads» EWes and Fairies sport. 

Oh ! by thy robe of Varl 'gated hue» dtO 

By thy gay crown of clustered grapes* by all 

The magic of thy ivy-writhed wand» 

By ev'ry dimpled smile and Winfning grace» 

Haste to thy votary* seal him for thy son. 

But never let pale Melancholy steal 3t5 

With phantom Horrors o'er my buxom Soul ; 

No : — ^haste with thee the rosy-featur'd Maid» 

Health ! that bepaints the rural fieauties^ cheek ; 

With her the mountain nymph> sweet t^iberty 

Shall come ; and iF'ancy ever &ir and young, 3t0 



^' 
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And last* the Graces^ Loves* and Venus self 

In soft attractive state ; while^ by her side» 

Chaste Hymen waves his torch of purest flame* 

Which still with added incense of desire* 

He trims. Such* such shall swell thy happy train. 325 

Then* ever laughter-loving Goddess* hail ! 

From Thee began* auspicious Maid* my song* 

With thee shall end ; for thou art fairer far 

Than nymphs that love-enchanted poets paint* 

To happier extacy canst wake the soul* 330 

Hail ! Queen benign* whom as Tradition tells 

Erst* as in Arcady he reveird gay 

Young Comus found amid the daisied mead* 

And to his vin6-clad bowV he strait convey'd ; 

There soon the youth* admiring* mark'd the dawn 835 

Of gayest fancy in your infant thought : 

For when a smiling babe* you lov'd to list 

The pastoral song* and saw'st* with sparkling eye* 

Dance the gay shepherds o*er th' enamel'd plain* 

# Ft 
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OCCASIONAL PROLOGUE 



TO THE TRAGEDY OF JULIUS CJESAR. 



3SE 



X* ROM dreams of Peace, while pity wakest and weeps» 

And from his 8h<^ repose War*8 thunder leaps ; 

Ere yet the mingling storm begins to pour 

And tempests rage in vain round Albion's shore ; 

One classic hour to gentler thoughts be given : 

The rest we leave— to valour and to heav'n. 

The Bard» life's many-coloured scene who drew» 

« Exhausted worlds, and then imagined new," 

His magic voice calls Julius to our view : 

The mighty Julius ! — whom the world ador'd ; 

Conqueror of all, till Britnin's patriot sword 

Stay'd his ptoud step :— amid tbe shouting bands 

Then victory war^d on blgh ber purple hands ; 
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O'er crested helms* along the blasted heath 

She drives her scythed car» and chaunts the song of deatlu 

So perbh aU» O Power Supreme I who wield 

Their recreant arms o'er freedom's sacred field. 

Lo I 'midst the forms^ at Shakespeare's call that risCf 

The spirit of Brutus meets our tranced eyes; 

Come thou* of all the patriot band — « The Bestt'* 

With Roman virtue touch the British br^^ : 

Or* while our tears for dying freedom flow* 

Point the avenging steel* and smite the tyrant low. 

Of kindred mind* and bound in equal fate* 

9 

See ! Cassius— o'er the pale declining state 
He casts his mournful eyes-i-he marks her domn* 
For Virtue saves no more corrupted Rome. 
Illustrious shades ! ye last of Romans* tell 
In what pure clime your happy spirits dwell ; 
Where* to the Grecian lyre* Musseus sings* 
Or holy Druids 'wake the golden strings :— • 
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Where-e'er ye -dwell* our British youth inspiref 
Fill with your force* and lighten with your fire. 
Call to their minds the deeds of glory wrought* 
When Chatham counseVd* or when Marlbro' fought ; 
O now !"while George bids gird on every thigh* 
The myrtle-braided sword of Liberty: 
Then Peace and Laws shall reign from shore to shore* 
Till Britaiol^awful name be heard no more. 



May97f 1803. 
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OCCASIONAL PROLOGUE 



TO A PLAT ACTBD AT THE NORWICH THEATEB FOE TW 

BENEFIT OP THE FOOE. 



A3 varying seiisoDs mark the circling jeau 
Thus in onr mimic world in turn appear 
Successive changeful scenes. Lo ! Comedy 
Like the young spring with laughter- loving eye 
Brightens dull thought* and bids th' enliven'd breast 
Glow with pure wit^ chaste humour» and fair jest» 
Here too with direful storm the Tragic train 
In gloomy triumph fix pale Terror's reign ; 
Emblem of Winter wild. Hark the fierce blast 
Shakes the dark air> and howls o'er the rude waste^ 
O have your souls ne*er wept when aged Lear 
Trembles beneath the storm and strikes your ear 
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With sounds of woe ? Say, what the acted grief 
To that now clahns your pity» now implores relief? 
Perchance within this City^s ancient wall 
Dwells some such hapless &ther ; oast from all 
His heart holds dear: all sad in midnight storm. 
With no Cordelia his cold breast to warm ; 
No friend) no faithful Edgar by his side— 
Ah see he sinks ! and freezes lifers red tide* 
This night by stated rule the Comic Muse 
Takes her altiemate rrign V glad to diffiise 
To this bright circle her enchanting flmile» 
To smooth fix'd theughtf or soften honest toil. 
No laugh exciting Prologue to the Play ? 
Mid no smart couplet glitters Wit's fair ray ? 
Sir Critic, no. For e*en our Comie Muse 
Than laughter merely— has far other yiews 
This night : she smiles as usual to be sure ; 
But then she sakiie^-^Uke Angels-^-on the Poor. 

Q8 
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OCCASIONAL EPILOGUE 

TO THE PLAT TOWARDS ESTABLISHIHO A THEATEICA& 
FUND IH HORWICH. SPOKEN BT MB. BRUNTON. 



Jl AIREST of forms in Nature's moral plan. 
The mental magnet binding man to maUf 
Is Charily :— -look not so gravely* Ladies* 
I do not mean to preach— to play my itisk is. 
Yes> 'tis my boast* how early on my sonl 
The SOY* reign pow*r of magic Shakespeare stole : 
Fate smiled upon my hope* and nnrs*d by Youf 
With pencil rude faint images I drew. 
Others there are have burn'd with scenic flame 
Their merits equal — not their lot the same. 
One Roscius* see* embalmed in glory Hes; 
Another — ** not a friend to close his eyes. 
Oh 1 then can I* who've been your Lear— -can I* 
See* of chill want* some pale Cordelia die i 
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lago* too> hear» Desdemona* hear* 

lago weeps at starved Othello's tear; 

What tho' fell Shylock* whets his thirsty knife 

Yet he would spare a poor Antonio's life. 

For Portia cries» with famish'd looks» half dead» 

** Take not his pound of flesh— ah ! gpive one pound of hread* 

^ ye ! with candid hearts> and gentle eyes 

Who Teel great Nature's tend'rest sympathies^ 

Whose chasten'd Fancy loves that leisure hour* 

When Wity or Passion pour forth all their pow'r ; 

Say> shall lost faculties* and weak old age 

Find every where a friend-^but in the Stage ? 

Shall Charity to all her feast afford# 

Yet scare* like Banquo> Actors from her board ? 

But why plead more— 1 see your gracious willingf 

The Gods too give their 8anction^>and their shilling. 

Cease then» my time-worn Brethren » cease to sigh^ 

In this fair audiencei see your terrors die. 



* Anotber ot Mr. Branton's characters. 
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LINES 

TO MB. POTTBB. 

• .••..• Kee Fhoebo gratior alia est 
Qnkm libi qos Yari pnMcripiit pagina 



YIROIL. 



Potter I this vene would tell how Gnecia's Miue 

Taught Thee its storied woest and bade Thee Jini 

Pour deep in th' English ear its choral tones. 

Nor lost on me — ^tho' not for me to give 

Thy guerdon due — not mine the gifted powers 

Of Song. Meanwhile my Fancy images 

Some Attic Fane» to Thee devotes where come 

Greeting) with i^requent feet—their harps high stmn(g-i» 

The Bards of Woe ; majestic Sophocles^ 

Euripidesy his lyre with tears besprent* 

And He» sublime — shrouded in pillar of fire*- 

Thy jEschylus* Stay* awful shadowy Forms : 



I 
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For lo ! the Druid step of Kymber* comest 
And adds his gratulations dear» to yours 
Responsive : lasty and gentUest visitant 
Breathing around rich minstrel harmoniesf 
Comes magic Spencer» «« Prince of Poets race,"t 
Potter ! these hail Thee ; in communion sweet 
They speak thy name» accordant ; and present* 
Just meed» th* immortal wreath of Amaranth* 



• See Pottef's Poems. t See Farewell Hynme to tlie CoiuAiy. 
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LINES 



•N READING AN EPITAPh(fOR A FRIBND*8 CHILD.) 



BY THE LORD CHANCELLOR THURLOW. 



W HEN Thtirlow dies* some envioas tonl may say* 
** Sleep on» and no soft tear anoint thy clay ; 
*< No Muse here pour her strong-impassioned tone» 
«< And bid us sigh << with sorrows not our own.*' 
Silence thou envious soub and mark where shine 
Pity's most gentle thoughts, « and live along the line." 
Yes» Thurlowy this dear verse* by feeling fram'd» 
Shall make that envious* venom'd tongue asham'df 
Shall spoil its spite> and give the world to feel 
Bright as Thou wert — ^Thou' wert not merely Steel. 
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LINES ON SLEEP. 



IMITATED FROM THE LATIN. 



v^ Sleep ! if thy soft dreams can chann to rest* 
Comey gentle Sleep* in' idsions make me blest r 
Through worlds mysteribiis* borne on faii^ wings* 
«< Darkness is Light**' another Eden springs * 
Then Poverty lifts up her meekehM head 
And Sickness seesy^ fresh roses deck her bed:-* 
The Slave*^ unfettei^d* starts from dumb despair** 
Earth's saddest Pilgrim « drai¥^ empyreal air :" 
In each calm'd bosom* luU'd by Sleep's deep spell 
Soft scenes arise — ^where Fancy loves to dwell : 
Spirits of Peace*' ah ! watch their slumb'ring woest 
And guard the Sabbath of their dear repbsci. 



Ids MIVCELLANB008. 



DIROE. 



t^OME> Minstrels* come* 
I go to mourn at Anna's tomb. 
Mute her sweet tongue» and dark her modest eye» 
And motionless the hands of Harmony* 



Come» Minstrels* come» 
And let us bow to Heav'n's high doom ; 
That form* that worth* now cloath*d in Seraph's fire* 
With richer powers shall wake the golden lyre* 



ISlent thy urn : 
Yet « thoughts that breathe* and words that burn 
Shall o*er it frequent swell their passioned tone* 
And Spring's sweet Minstrels join their simple moan* 



»r 
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While thus their knell— ' 

«< Tobeauty» grace» and trath* farewell ! 

<f And Anna dear» where-e'er thy sp'rit may moyot 

M Accept this songt these tears-^the meed of love 






nt 
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SONO 



XiET the fond Bard with passioned viiia 
His Chloe^s Tarious chann%reheane 

In numbers soft and sweet : 
One single <:harm my Muse shall wake 
Which gone9 the others all may take-* 

My lovely Nannette— iV«a#. 



Boast not that Nature's nicest^are 
Hath finished your fine forms* ye fairt 

(A boon in sooth most great) 
With all that can the heart surpriie 
The form» the bloom» the lips» the eyes* 

With these— 4ny Nannette^s N<ai. 



« 
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Tho* LfOve should ope his choicest treasures* 
And Beauty give her richest pleasures 

For ine-*I'd scorn the treat: 
Not Devon's grace my breast could warm* 
Nor Armstsad pour one pois'ning charm» 

u nless likeNamMtte'^JVfaf. 



But not alone this happy grace» 
Excelling far the fairest face* 

Hath taken here its seat; 
For Nature wise hath aptly join'4 
To this pure form as pure a mind — 

My Na&ette's Choi w iV#«i. 



1p 
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RONDEAU. 



Jl5rEATHE fond si^ your gentle angniibf 

Fancy's visions now are o'er ; 
Ah ! poor heart no longer lang^sh--^ 

Laura bids thee hope no more* 



Eyes so fair with looks of pleasure! 

Ponr no more jrour tender Ught ; 
Lost to me love's golden treasnret 

Lost the dream that charm'd my night. 

Da Capo. 



% 
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SONG* 



T V E be Chimney S^epers* Ladiess 
Fire Defenders* our dark trade is* 
And ere the dawn of day doth peep» 
We start the lark* with Sweep* Sareep* Sweep« 



But on May-day we sons of soot* 
Thro' the streets do featly foot* 
With silver garland all so grand* 
And thus we dance our saraband* 
With a ruttock* a cluttock* 
A wallet* a satchel* 
O rare May-day ! 



• Set to music as a GUe, by Dr. Beokwith, of Korwich. 



I 
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We be kings and queens and dukest 
Here is Lord Tye-wig and Lady Jewkst 
And hand in hand with Madam Flaskint 
The great Grandee» Don Galligaskin ! 



So> Ladies* now we bid adieu* 
May May-day ever smile on you ; 
And thus in all our geer so fine 
With Ma4|m Montagu* we dine. 
With a ruttock> a cluttock» 
A wallet» a satcheU 
O rare May-day ! 



• This excellent lady« who resided in Poitiiiiii4qiiare» gave an annoal 
dinner, on May>day« to the Chimney Sweepers of the metropolii. tha 
died in 1800. 
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SONG.* 



JLLARK o*er the waves the cannons roar* 
'Tis England fighting for her sea-beat shorCt 
O England ! I would die for thee» 
Dear Land of Glory — Land of Liberty I 
O guard Religion's hallowM celU 
Where cottag*d round the Virtues dwellf 
Where Science pure and graceful Arty 
Their various gifts of good impart. 
Oh Englandy we will die for thee» 
Dear Land of Glory — Land of Liberty ! 



• Set to music as a Glee, by "De, Beckwith« of Norwich* 
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I INSCRIPTION 



FOE A PEIOET. 



X IS Contemplation's hennit hour : I come 
To woo thee» Silence^ here in this lone scene 
To taste thy charms* like Antnmn's pensive light 
Shedding an holy calm. No idol forms 
Which erst on the dark Pagan's tranced mind 
Pour*d visions wild— 4nntt'ring the wixard spell 
Upon the pale-eyed priest» are here : these all 
From murmuring stream and deepening grove 
Are sighing fled. Now» Spirits of purer flame 
Are present : full inspired hy them» the mind 
Owns higher thoughts ; with more impartial gaze 
Sees Nature in her works* and hears her voice 

r ' 

More musical* till kindle in the soul 
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The uDseen Deity— theD» imag'dy rise 

The Christian Pow'r» of Faith» and Hope» and Love ;— 

Ify Stranger* here thou bring the meeken'd heart 

These hail thy pilgrim feet ; to thy pure ear* 

Mid the still gloom* they breath their Orisonsf 

And chaunt in golden tone* the airs of Heaven. 



89 
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INSCRIPTION 



FOR A BATH-HOUSE. 



JLiOV'D by the Masey ah ! dearly lovMy each scene 
Where simple Nature reigns : whether sublime 
She lifts the cloud-capt mountain frowning o*er 
The vasty Oceauy or presents serene 
Fair Landscape) shadowy dell or haunted stream. 
Here — ^tho' no cloud-capt mountidn frown sublime 
0*er the wide vasty Ocean ; here the dell 
Deep shadowMy here the Genii-haunted stream* 
And Landscape fairy at distance glitt*ring» crown 
The richly-favour'd scene. — >Stranger» that own*st 
Or Fancy* Taste* or Feeling* hither come 
With silent* lonely step : the kindred pow'rs 
Will softer smile* and bless with peace thy breast. 
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INSCRIPTION 



FOR A lady's PICTUREy IN THE MANNER OP AKEN8IDE9 
WRITTEN ON HER BIRTH-DAT. 



i^TR ANGER of curious eye^ of attic mind» 
Here stop thy searching step, O dost thou dream 
Of sainted souls enshrined in purest forms* 
Mark well this image ; the soft bloom of youth» 
The gentle graces and the light of loye* 
Beam in the pictured face ; how then they glow 
In her the living form — her radiant smile 
How must it paint their lustre to the sight ! 
And yet some few short years, and withering time 
Shall quench that living lustre* where so fair 
Glow these rich virtues ; while the pictured face 
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(Mellow'd its tints by Time's too partial hand) 
Growing in grace shall triumph to the view* 
And bid sail Fancy weep with bitter tear 
O'er gentle Nannette's tender memory* 
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LINES, 



TO A LADT WITH MT POEMS* 



\jrO> Book belov'd — to Nannette's candid eye 

Give all of happier thought and hannony 

Thy master's art could boast ; tho' weak that art 
To please the fancy or to melt the heart > 

Tho' it but speak fond Passion's simplest tonet 
(His muse << to Fortune and to Fame unknown'*) 
Yet on the page should beam her lib'ral smile^ 
He asks no brighter guerdon of his toil ; 
Ah ! happier stilU ify in some distant houry 
(Far fled his soul from Fortune's iron power) 
If then from Nannette's breast one pensive sigh 
Breathe o'er the verse^ and bless his memory. 

FINIS, 
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